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, ECHOES FROM TEE WOODS

Thrilling Stories of Adventure whoro

Big Gamo Abonnda

SOME HAIRBREADTH ESCAPES.

Ij
013 Hnnters' Yarns of Bears, FoItcs,

and Catamounts,

flood Storlea of AdTBtnren with Fanthera
In the Wleeoneln Wooda Home Farther

' TaJk with ITnele Jacob Grcea-Col- dr

Hardate and the Eleven Panthers
' Hanlrc Morler"a Game nam A Qeor- -

otaa'a Story of ma Untie Ike and u
Tearftil Bur-Ln- m Wllltutne'e Rumpna

f with Three CatumouBta-A- U fVlght With
J la m Clrela of Unnarry Wolvee A I.lttle

Green ttaaae and Ilia Spherical Follow
I) la or Reptiles.
il In the Now York, Philadelphia, and other
i ecological gardens I have scon 300 people
I shiver at the err of a panther, and Inntlnctively

crowd for the doorways. Of oil tho boasts of
Il the forest the panther's cry has tho greatost
I terror lor a humna boiDC. Tho lion's roar or

the User's growl may moan blood, but thoy do' not take the none from a man liko that long- -

drawn sorenm ringing out In tho darkness, for
f 1I tho world like tho volcoof a woman or

child uttering a death shriek. If It no affects a
I person who can boo that tho animal ts caged,
I what must be tho effnet on a woman In the

wlndowloss cabin of tho ptonoor, on a boy lost
I I In the dense forest, on the huntor suddenly
I I ewakonod from his sloop at tho camp tiro ?

I i In my early boyhood my fatbor remorod to
1 I the wilds of northern Wisconsin. Ho had
I I found men untruthful and ungrateful, and In
I I bis disgust ho dragged his family so far into
I I the wildornoss that wo wore burled alive. It
I I Vat worse than that. Wo wero exposed to
I f privation, sickness, and bodily peril, and thoso
I I who died welcomed death as a rollof. Tho
I I woods wore allvo with gamo and with ferocious
il wild boosts. From tho door of our rudosbanty
I I have counted nlno door foodlnc on tbo buds
I I efnbasswood just cut down, and ono day an
I I old boar and his mate and two cubs walked up
I J to our very door. Wolves were In eight overy
I I Jiour. and our first enemy was a croat wildcat,
I vhloh attempted to como down tho chimnoy.
I I though a tiro blazed on the bonrth.
I I I was old enough to turn huntar nnd trapper,

though not strong enough to bolp muoh in the
heavy work of clearing. As all furs could bo

I I disposod of for cash, and as thoro was a
I I bounty on the scalps of dangerous wild bensts,

I I was permlttod to eo ahead In my own way.
I I We had brought four largo steal traps with us.
II and had an old flint-loo- k musket and ammu- -

I I I nition. This gun was so heavy that I could
W I hardly carry it. and I had to rest it on a log or

I ' limb and sight it liko a pleco of artlllory: but
B II In tho first wook of October I killed five door
HI wjth It within four hundred feet of our shanty.
HI I I I did not know what a wolf or a panther
91 lookod like, but I found out after killing tho
SI I last door. Mother hod helped me to skin it,
jjl and we wore cutting up tho carcass, when

I j three groat gaunt wolves came out of a thlckot
J and advanced upon us bo menacingly that wo
11' at once retreated. .Mother ran to tho lionso.

but I dropped back about fifty feet and sat
I down on a log to watch the boasto. They fell
9 ' to and began tearing at the meat In a ravenous

manner, but bad not been tbero above two
j i, minutes when an unearthly shriek brought mo
il to my feet, and a yellowish object dropped off a
II great limb directly over the wolves. One wolf
1 was killed lnstantor, while a second crawled

j away with mournful howls. The third almost
HI ran over me In his haste and terror.
III

' It was a large male panther which had
I f dropped down upon them. Whethor the beast
;J j was on the limb whllo mother and I wero skin-- J

nine tho deer, or whether he came up with the
1 1 wolves, I do not know, but an old hunter after- -

II ; ward told mo that ho was probably tbero nil
'I the while, and was perhaps delayed in bis

t spring by there being two of us. and by the
1 1 foot that mother was smoking a pipo and

'I puffing away In a vigorous mnnner.
1 The panther stood with his fore paws on the

' carcass, and took a long look at me. There
; 'Was a wicked light in his big yellow eyes, his
' IId hung down and uncovered bis fangs, nnd I'

1 1 Chilled and ehlvorod as If tbo weather bad boon
' ' midwinter. By and by, with o growl which

' seemed to say. "Young man. I'll nttond to yon
1 lator on I" the panther turned and sneaked into

I the thlckot, while I made a break for the house.
J Toward night father helped me set tbo four

,n traps around the carcass. Enoh one wns so- -
,H cured to a tree by Its stout chain, and wo hod

' ,1 just cot through when wa came upon the wolf
m V which hod crawled away. Its back was broken.

NB bo that It wns compelled to drag itself along,
' .I nnd wa easily despatched It We got the scalp
' rl of the other, nnd the two meant 10 bounty.

;H ' Tho one killed by tho panther was terribly mu- -
; fjj ' tllated. I picked up a pleco of bloody flesh

,11 '" Where it had been thrown by the claws of the
i ,H ' panther fully fifty feet away.

' j We folt pretty euro that tbo big cat would ro- -
j il ' turn after daik, and eitbor feed tipon or carry
i ,m , off the carcass, and I lay awake until almost
' ijlji ,' " midnight, hoping to get an alarm. It did not

come until an hour before daylight. It was a
f H , . Btlll. frosty morning, and all of a sudden there

1 was a shriek which jumped us all out of bed.
i fH v It was yet ringing In our oars wbon it was fol- -
; (

fj lowed by a second, which we know bolonged to
; jf another animal. Then for fifteen mlnutos there

' , ;ji wassacbanuproarasalmostfrightenedmother
; ' Into falntiug away, and caused father to turn

' "r as white os death. Ilo said we must havo
i caught two panthers In tbo trare. but as much

, ds we lougod to know wo did not show a nose' out doors until broad daylight. Then we dis- -
oovorea that his surmise was true, irast in the

i i ' traps wore two full-gro- panthers, nnd play- -
i i. H8 about them was a kitten punthor nboat as' '0IR ok a tomcat.

; ! The moment we approached tho trapped
5 j i beasts reared op, shrlekod with rage, and
s f i Ailed the air with leaves and dirt us they
r. , aouuht to clear themselves or the traps. The
, , ?.. male bad his right foreleg firmly caught, the'

t jaws mooting almost at bis boil v. and tho fo--
i. - ualo was caught at tbo joint of tho right hind
f ' " leg. Thoy wore last and llrni. A lion could
; ' sot have broken utray trout that grip, and the
I ) ." chains wore stout enough to hold it horso.
'. ' L .fattier brought down the gun and shot both

, i i tbe beasts, and thon ws Bought to capture tho
i jj V kitten. I got hold of It, but the vicious little

ie thing bit and clawed me uoteroly, andllunlly
II ' cot away by climbing a ttee. It was plain
1 ' " ,'i anonuh that the two old ones bad apprnaelied

the carcass together. When the male stepped
Into the trup and shrioked out, thefomnlo

' ., leaped over tbe carcass and struck one of the
, ; f other traps with her hind foot. The two scalps1, ' meant 120 bounty, ard though we lost tho deor

V . ' meat, we got a pretty big price for jt.
j'j '. ' Half a mile trom the shanty was a tamarack
13- - f U a swamp, and tbis was tho rendezvous of a large
("' number ot panthers. The last one was killed
EL i , after tbe county had been thickly settled and
"f ' contalnodsuen villages. At tbe time I wrlto
i. ' ' of tbero might have been a hundiod there.
! ? There was never a night lor two years that wo
',, .' did not hear them call.
i ' One evening about two weeks aftor we killed

: ' the two punthoia I started out with a large tin
i . . pall lo go to the spring, which was ubout twen- -

, : 'A, IT rods away, and annroaohed by a path
1 ; (' through the wood'. Tho frost bad brought
a L most of tho lonves down, and as I dipped up
F JT , th water I beard u rustling behind me, and ath: t the samoini-tan- t the cry of a panther.

If it. had been potslblo to jump out of my
' ; boots I should have pei furmeu tliu feat. Next

) instant I was so weak that I came near falling,
, ' and my whole body felt as If oMnep. The terra

i a ..'rvaan with terror" exaotly fitted my condl- -
p .' tion. It was a moonlight nlgbt, and I plainly
J ' f saw a panther crouched lor a sprlogasl Anally
i ; cot enough physical atrength to wheal about.''.. 'Xhe beast was not more than ten feet off, his

ill a ears laid flat and his eyes rolling, and, without, ' 'A wondering what I could door howl could do
i "W "'' It, leave the pall a swing nod dashed It at tbe
i M '--' heart. It struck blm euuure on the head, tbo
5 il r-- .water dashed ovr him, and with noatllkeyowl
,' 'I he bounded away Into the forest, and I took
;' M legs fortbobhuuty.
: 1 . ', Along In Novombor a droadful thing hup- -
' kl '" pencd near our abode. The weather bud not

yet turned cold, and tbo Indiana were still
bOI ' tramping about tbe woods. A Itedekln known
BB k ' to o as" Cornstalk "came to onr house one
& ajanlng after medicine, being III with crampa
oH 'C? la tba stotnaoh. Mother fixed bim up a dotsH of niBJethlng. and at abont 9 o'cloek he treat
aaal SI " Itellnga Wt .better. Wo stood. In tho

and he had scarcely entered the forest beyond
whon we hoard blm shriek out In alarm and
afterward shout lor help. Father said at once
that tbe Indian had been attacked by a wild
beast, lie took tbe gun, mother the ax. and I
n torch, nnd tho trio or us reached tbo xnot five
minutes otter bearing tbo cries. A blast ot
some sort retreated, growling savagely, as
wo cauio up, nnd wo found tbe roor
Indian dead and frightfully mutilated. Father
said It must have been a panthtr, judging by
tho claw marks and the fact that tho throat
wan so terribly torn. Wo know that toe nearest
Indian camp was seven or eight miles distant,
and what to do with tbe body wns a imzzllng
question. We did not want to take It into tho
bouBu. and we did not feel like leaving it to bo
devoured. It was Unnlly decided to suspend it
to a limb until morning, and by means of a
tope we drew It up ten leet from tho earth nnd
tied it lat, Whon this bud boon accomplished
I brought a trap and wo set It, nnd attached tbe
chain to a toggle, which was a block of boech
wood weighing at least twouty pounds.

Wo hourd wolves howling before wo left tbo
body, nnd had no doubt 01 catchlngoneln our
trap. Thoy did not come nearer, howoor.dur
lng tbo evening, and when wo went to bed tbo
woods were nuiot. tt was about 1 o'clock In
tho morning whon wo wero awmtened by n
scroam, followed byciowlanndyelps.Hnd then
wo folt euro that wo had caught a panther.
Tho beast mado a terrlblo fuss lor about flvo
minutes, and nothing further was heard.

I At daylight wo found tho trap nnd block both
gone. The body was still hanging, and had not
neon disturbed. Ono can realize something of
tho (strength of a tmnthor when I Btate that ho
went off with that block und trap, weighing

thirty pounds, without nny appar-
ent dlUloulty. Wo soon discovered that ho Had
boon caught by the lelt foro leg, and that ho
was making direct for tho swamp. Luckily for
us.it was suriounded by a heavy growth of
whortloberry bushc-s- . nnd ho oould uot get tho
block through thorn. Whon he found this to bo
tho case ho turned to tbo east nnd mado off
through thu open forest toward a wlndlnll. In
his truvois ho came to a crcok. Tho water was
ley cold, and two foot deep. Btanding on a
bank three foet obovo tho water, the beast
mado a clean jump of thlrty-on- o feot nnd land-
ed on the other bank. Knoumbert'd as ho was,
nnd disabled and suffering, this font was
umazing, but I gie you mv word it N truo.

A lew rods from tho croak tho panther had
boen uttitckod by ttoltes. Appeatnuvoq indi-
cated that n dozon ur mora had closed in on
him, and everything wont to show that n to

light hud tukon plnco. Ho had beon too
much lor thorn, and was allowed to contltiuo
on his way. At tbo rdgo of the windfall, being
threatened with another nttuck or becoming
rattled with pain and oxlmutlon, tho panther
ascended an elm treo which had beon partly
uprooted nnd stood at an incline, its top rent-
ing in another trei. Ho got along very well
until ho reaohed the first limb, and there tho
toggle cnualtt and wrenched him off. nnd when
wo caught sight of him he was hanging tail
downwnrd the longth of the chain, bis tall al-
most touching tbe ground. He made tbe most
furious struggles to get away nnd to (jet Ht us,
nnd father trnmblod so vlolontly that it was
more by accident than sight that ho killed tho
bonst at tboflist lite.

In the spring I had still another opportunity
of witnessing tho strength and ferocity ot tbis
justly dreaded beast. Thero wa a lino growth
of maples a 'out half a mile Imm the houe.
and in March we began to tnnke maple t,ugar.

This won; was left mostly to me. and for
shelter from tho rain I tlxed up a place In a
hollow log. It was a thumplnglig logto begin
with, nnd tho corn had boen eaten out by tire.
The cavity was large anough to hold three or
four iioisonH. and father nnd my-ol- f slept in
theio on u bed of leaves ono night. Tbo idea
that o might want to nso It uguln. and tho
foar that wo might bo troubled with wild
beats, set mo at work to mnko a door. Wo
bad nn nxo. nn migur, nnd other rough tools,
nnd by their aid I put in bars of iron wood and
mado a cage of tho interior. I bnrod and en-
larged tho holes until I could slip tho barilnat
the top and rost them In sockets below, and tt
wns well tor me that 1 did not slight my uon:.

One aiternoon in April, as I was visiting tho
troes to collect sap. uud while I was a quarter
of a mile from tho boiling place. I bonrd a
queer cry in tno swamp. It was nnswored from
the windfall. Panthers seldom nmko nn out-
cry In tho daytime, but It enme to mo liko n
llal that I was in danger. 1 left my buckot
beside a trough nnd started on a run for my
log. I had only two bars to adjust to fihut my-
self In. but I had only got thorn in place whon
two large pnnthers. mnlc and fomale. jumped
against thorn. Had I delayod ten seconds I

hnvo been a Conor. I was behind the
bars without weapon of any sort, and thopnn- - '

thors wore as anxious to uet at mo as if I had
rohbedthem of their young, 'the bars wero
as hoavy as dray Btukos. but bad thev boon
of beech or ninplo tho hearts would have brokrn
them. They used teeth and paws and nil their
strength, and such growling und snnrling no
boyeor heard before. It was a full hmir be-
fore they let up for a moment, nnd another
hour before they gave up and slowly retreated,
and I got such a fright over it that I wns in
bed for live days, and was of littlo account ror
tho next six weeks. It was afterward talked
abont aB a curious thing that a blotch of foam
flung from the lips of one of the pnnthers. and
falling upon tho back of my left hand, created
an eruption similar to that which follows tho
touch of poison ivy.

xoTuma nar caas.
The Amnsloc Experience of Two Dndea la

the Pocono Mountains.
Canadensis, Oct. 13 Word came into this

Tillage yoBterday that a big boar .bad boen
fooling around old Jim Foltban's house, and
that he wanted the Price boys to come up thoro
and drive It nway. Jim Bald he'd go out him-
self but ho had a family depending upon him.
nnd then his guns hadn't beon tired off in so
many years that bo was afraid tho posky things
would kick his shoulder out of joint

Jim 11 as six miles east of here. In a part of
the country known us " Tho Barrens." It is
aptly named, for a mora desolato spot it would
bo hard to And. Tbo nearest bouse to him Is
about five miles away, and Bavo for about fifty
acres of land which he had cleared himself tho
country Is a wildornoss. The I'ocodo Moun-
tains wind around his place, shutting it off.
and no Btranger is ovor seon thero except now
and then a rash city man who Is found prowl-
ing about In search of deer in the trout season.

Milt and West Price aro hunters and fisher-
men who koep open house during nine months
in tho year. Thoy aro pleasant, sociable young
giants, who are always doing something for
their neighbors. Thoy promised to root bruin
out, and bo Milt hooked up his old grny horse,
and calling to two dudes who wore aftor a littlo
bunting, invited thom to come along. Tho
dudes put on their volvet leggings and yellow
shoes, donned tbelr blazers, and. with their '

Winchesters slung on their backs, ana with
hunting knives thrust In their bolts, climbed
into the buck board and started off, ntnld tho
oheera of tbo nlnoty-tw- o oorsona who uiako
this place worthy of a name.

The cnlot eharavterlstlu of tbe country about
hore Is Its Weultb of stones and its many hills.
No matter whore you go tbore is always a hill
to climb, and tho drlvor at tho bottom ol every '
hill calmly inlorms you that that is the last.
By dint of pulling upon tbo rolnHnndfrnquont ,

application of a club on tho back of the old
horse, the six miles wero coered in something
over two hours. Jim met tho hunters and gave
them hearty welcome. Aftor an hour's conver-
sation regarding the chances of corn reaching
tho expectations of the (armors, the subject of
boar was cautiously broached, und Jim agieed
to produce tbe signs.

lie led the hunters to a cattle shed a stono's
throw Irom tho house, nnd pointod out Indenta-
tions in tho soil, which he said were bear trucks.
Then he scrambled Intoo hoavy piece of under-
brush, and in n staggor of a hundred yards
showed whore a number of large stones had
been turned oer." Thot bar kem hero hungry," he explulned,
" an' et as ho kem along. Ho found socio unts.
but notonougbtoflll up, so ho meanders to thot
shod, und tlmrholles lur cattle. Vou fellers
rouet him oout an' I'll send ye hum with a
eorkln meal, wurmln up yer insldos."

"If that bnr is here," sold Milt Price, "he's
my moat."

Then he dashed into tho barrens, with the
amateurs racing like mad after blm. In pre-
vious hunting tours t bey bad sat down when a
hard piece ol ground was reached, and cheer-
fully rested tbemsolves while tbey waited for
something to como along and be shot On the
present occasion they agreed that bears wero
ugly customers, and that they couldn't be too
thick when the bear showed up. It was mighty
bard work tumbling through the thick bush,
with hero and there a clump of briers which
tore their clothes and scratched tbolr faces and
bands unmorcilully. Half an hour's hard
work brought them to a huge pine treo that
had been torn up by tho roots during
some save re storm. Tbo big roots kopt the
trunk of the treo raised about Ave feel abovo
the ground, and olambering upon this, tho
hunters got a fair view ol the surrounding
oountry. On one sido was a valley that rolled
dowusevoral hundred feet. Beyond this was
tbe range of the Pocono, while a few hundred
feet to the right was n huge rock. On tho side
of tbe rock lacing the hunters was a crevloe
that began at the ground and reaobod up for a
enaof of about two feet. That It ran back Into
the rook was clear, for tbe back of it oould not
be seen from where the hunters sat." Were you eer treed by o bear?" asked one
of tbe dudes of Milt, in hopes that the question
would rooult in an exciting story.

"You'll be treed by a bear pretty dern soon
If you don't keep your eyes skinned," Bald Milt,

for I'm going to lire a load of buckshot into
that thero hole in tbo rook. It It doosn't bring
out a boar then signs ain't wutb nothing,
that's nil,"

Milt raised his old gun and biased away, but
thero was uo disturbance about the rock. Tbo
disturbance came from tbe bush directly
under the trunk of tbe tree where the hunter
sat. There was a growl, and then the round,
plump body of a beown bear
tumbled Into view and went scrambling awaithrough tho brush.
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oat of thojreaoh of any other bear that might
happen along, for It occurred to them that
bears, like some birds, might travel In coveys.

Then Milt threw down bis. single-barrelle- d

gun, and, grabbing the Winohoster from tbe
hand or one of tbe amateurs, blazed away in
tbe direction the bear had taken. Thon he
eprntig down Into the busb, and tore madly
through the undergrowth with tho dudes rao-ln- g

like mad after him. He increased tho dis-
tance between them eo fast tbat he was soon
lost to sight, and so tbey yelled to blm that the
bear was after them. The sound renobed him,
and ho turned back, his speodbeinc, Increased
by a wild yell of fright. Tbe dudes did not

fondlvhopod that thore was no bear
within mllo9 of them, nnd so they yolled to
bring tholr guide back. Then thev lookod
oround for some place to sit down, and snwn
strnngo sight at the oponlnc in tho rock. It
frightened thorn so thnt thoy screamed loudly
for help. Two young bears wero struggling
dosperatoly to foice thomselves Into tbo
crovlco. Nolther one would give way. and as
tho crovlco wns not large enough to admit
thom togothor thoy wero in a fair way of stick-
ing fnnt Thoy fonght desperately, and were
snuggling tor all they wore worth when Milt
enmo racing tip.

Tbn sight of the bears filled htm with joy,
and ho sprang toward them. They heard him
crashing through tbe bush, and It seared them
bo thnt they mado ono desporato effort and
equoozod tbomsolvos In so tight that they
stuck fast. Jblndlngtnnt ait was saio. tno two
amatoure bravoly advanced, nnd tho thrco
hunters stood looking oalmlv at tho mingling
brown bndlos.

" Lot's bang at them." said one of the men.
"Hangatuothing.,'paIdMllt.eontomptuouPly.

"We'll glvo them a chance. They're only kids,
' nnd I'm no llorod. Now, I'll jerk them out,

anil you two fellows blazo at thom as thoy run.
Tbnt'll give thom an elegant chance to escape.
I'm thinking."

Without notlolng tho reflection upon their
mnrkmnnship, tno two dudes rirow nway to a

l safo distance, while Milt seized ono of tho bears
by Its hind legs nnd jerked blm nut. Tho other
bear darted out also, but tboy wore too fright-ono- d

to notice the direction thov took, nnd so
thoy hendod straight for the valley. The hill
wns so steep that they went rolling ovor and
ovor In their hasto nnd wero lost to sight.

" by didn't you shoot ?" askod Milt.
" Thoy went too fast." said tho dudes.
Fnrmor Folthan was told by Milt, by special

rontiest of the joung men. tbat thoro wore no,
bears anywhere.

"Thcro's nothing around hero but cubs." saifl
ono of tho dudes, who thought oubs wero a
speoies of bird.

TAltXB FtlOBt TUB POCONO.

Uncle Jacob Gress,a Veteran Hunter, Telia
of Old Tlmea.

Bckanton, Oct. 13. Undo Jacob Qrcss of
Clifton, the most successful and Interesting
old huntor In tho Pocono regions, was sitting
In the outing room of his old Buck Horn tnv-or- n.

whon tbo writor cnllod there a few daya
ago. Mies Oress. Unclo Jacob's only unmarried
daughtor, was clearing off tho table, and
around bor four woll-fe- d cats hopped over one
anothor, bounded and tumbled about, and
begged for tholr midday moal as she movod
to and from tbo pantry.

"Father wouldn't part with theso cots for
anything." Miss Gross said, and then sho hold
up a morsel of bread, ordorod tbo cats to staud
In a row, and then, calling each cat byitsnamo,
mado it roll ovor on the carpet and do other in-

teresting things beforo sho gno it food.
"If a strnngor happens to sit In the chair

that my oldest son usunlly occupies nt the
tabic," Unclo Jacob said, as he admired the
four fat cats, "Katie, tho black and white cat,
will crawl up on blm, and gently cuff blm on tho
check with berpawto lot him know tbat ho
has no business thero. Thebo cats are a groat
comfort to mo, and I like to boe thom around
tho houo. I hao always liked cats."

It waB an ly chilly day for tbo season,
nnd thoetoran bear slayer, who will bo 81

neit month, wns complaining of rheumatism
in his left knee.

"Father has huntod too much for his own
good, and now ho Is suffering for it," Miss
Oress lomarked, whereat Unclo Jacob turned
to his visitor and said:

" Yos, I ha', e bunted a great deal In my day,
and I might bavo tbe rheumatism now if I bad
never bunted at nit. I have seen tbe time whon
there wasn't a man anywhere between the Del-
aware River ana the Lackawanna valley tbat
could follow me all day through the woods.
Hundreds of times I have been on my feet al-

most every minute from daylight to dark,
tramping and racing after game, and never
minding it at all. It was as easy for me to run
as It was to walk In thoso days, and I never
found a man tbat could wrestle mo down,
either. My father was a groat hunter, and I
Ubod to go out with him whon I was a lad of
tbirteon or fourteen. When I was sixteen I
could run like tho wind, and I shot many a deor
before 1 was eighteen, lou got my weight a
littlo low in your llrst artlclo. I now weigh
about 100 pounds, and I have gone as high as
180. I learned tho shoemaker's trade before I
was twenty-on- e, and niany's the long day I've
sat on tbe bench and pegged nway. How
things hnvo changed since 1 was a young man

"My father was a Itevolutionorand a Jetfer-sonln- n,

aud 1 hnvo always been a Domocrat.
Sixty yoarrt ago this i all. in 1824, 1 cast uiy flist
vote for President, and I remember It just as
well us I do tbo ono I cast four years ago. I
voted for Oon. Jackson, und I have always felt
pi oud of it. He was a grand. gooJ man. aud I
voted for him again in 1832. 1 wasn't quite
20 in 1824. but I was nearly three yeais past 21
In 1823. wbon I put In u vote for Old Hickory. I
have voted fifteen times for a Democrutlc can-
didate for President, and, if I lite till next
month and am well enough to go to the polls, I
shall vote for Cleveland again. When a man
f:ots to bo as old as I am ho niusn't calculate on

four years longer, and I hardly expect to
live to Bee another Presidential election."

"Were theio any wolvos around then ?"" Oh, bless you, yos. nnd for soveral years
after that. Down In tbo valleys near Btrouds-bur- g.

whore the country had been cleared up
long beioro nnvbodysettlod up here, tho wolvos
wero di Iven away, but they used to come from
Oftoen to twenty miles away to slaughter thesheop. In thoso days evory family depended
on a littlo flock of eneop tor their clothing, and
what wool thoy wore able to sell bought some
of tbe real necessaries of life. If a pack of
wolves, or even a pair of the bloodthirsty ani-
mals, got into tho sboepfoldof tbo struggling
farmer, tbe destruction of the sheep was agreater loss to him than almost anything that
could havo happened. A boar will klllonly
what he wants to eat, but a wolf or two willslaughter a wbole penful of sheep In a night,
and loave their doad carennses behind. Wolvos
are a good deal savagor than bears, nnd thoy
will tackle things that bears will avoid." When I moved up bero Irom the valley fifty
odd years ago wolves howled every night In
tbo big forests all along tbo Lebluh, and thoy
wore very thick botweon Ash Mill Creek nndShiny Mountain and through tbe big beech
woods. We had to trap thom. and shoot them,
and polfon tbero, nnd do everything we could
think of to thin them out. Alter u whllo oil tho
countlos offerod bounties for tbelr scalps, and
thon ovory settler wont to work to belli ex-
terminate them. It was an up-hi- ll jub, and It
took years ot bard work to got rid of them. Idon't suppose thote bus been u single wolf inall tbis part of the country In foity or forty-- Ilive years. No such effort was over made to
thin out tho bears. It would be Impossible toextorminato thom. becauso thore are so many

i hiding pluces for them to breed and llvo In.
Tho bear is a pretty decent animal compared
to the wolf, the panther, and tho catamount.

1 remember hearing about what a bravewoman down on Pocono Creek once did whenshe lound a wolf in bor eheop pen at night.
Her husband was away that night, and before
dark she drove the shoep Into a covered logpen and fastened them In. The pen was closeto tho log bouse, and alone in the night nhoheaid tbo sheep bleating und tumbling aboutas though, tbey wero tnlngto jumnout of thepen, und she routed up oho of the little boys
nnd made blm hold a Ian torn so that the light
from the tallow candle would shine through
tbo spaces between the logs. Thon she wentinto the nen with a pitchfork in her bands, andfastened tho door behind her. A wolf wascrouching in the corner, and she flew at himand jabbed blm to death with the pitchfork be-
fore etie left the pen. He had killed four of theshoep, though, before she heard tbe noise. Iftbo brave little woman had notgonetbore untilmorning, the wolf would havo sluughtorod theWhole flock.

"ltalph Potty came near being killed by
wolvos soon after Clifton was first sottled. Ho
and Jerry Colchester had been hunting to- -,
gether over near Lake Honry, but they had got
aeparated. and Potty, who had ariflo with only
ono barrel, saw a wolf feeding off a bare It hadkilled, and 11 rod at it. He wounded the wolfjust enough to madden It. and It sprang at blmand set Its teeth In his left arm. and began totear his clothes oft with Its claws. Potty's riflewas of no use, to bim then, and be dropped ttand began to jam the point ot bis powder hornbetweon the wolf's jaws and yell for help. Thepowder horn didn't do much more barm to thebeast than a lead pencil, but Colchester beardPetty's yelle, and be roehedtothe spot and put
Petty'a life, though he was laid np for a monthwith his torn arm and leg. Potty used to say
that for once in his life it paid tohollor.

A wolf once killed a child down on the To.bvhannn Creek, rushing to tbe place where thelittle ono wits playing nenr tho house, soizlng
it by tbo leg. and dragging, it away bororo thomother could rescue It. She killed tbo wolf
,0in S.iB L19 ll0UB?' bt It had man- -

ohlldeo badly it died In nn hour.J:?M &e,f.evS?'ChUdMa ta
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one that a bear yanked out of shape a few
years ago. Come out here and take a look at
that trap. You see how tbe jaws aro bent,
don't yon? W oil, sir, whon I went to look for
that trap where 1 had set It it wasn't there, nnd
it took me a whole day to find It, beeauso tho
bear bad torn hlmseU looso from It. but he left
something to show tbat bo had carriod the trap
around with him for nn hour or bo. if tbo
drag hadn't got caught I would havo had
that bear, but tho drag got caught be
twoen two rocks, so that tho bear couldn't
work It loose, nnd, by tho life, the bear left his
foot In It and got away. Vou enn judge bow
hard bo yanked, whon I tell you that with tho
foot ho loft a pleco or tho cord of his leg as
long ns my hand, nnd you may know that ho
did somo terrltlc pulling whon you eco bow
ho bent theso jaws. Well. I never got that
benr. and i havo nover heard ot any ono shoot-
ing or trapping a bear near hero that hnd lost
his left fore foot." In all my experience In tbo woods I have
nevor run across tho remains of n boar that
had died a natural death. Thoy must die off
now nnd thou, Just as tbo human animals do.
but whoro they go.to whon thoy aro rondy to
lie down for tbo last time Is something I hnvo
nevor found out, I piesume, though, that when
thoy know tboy aro going to die, thoy find somo
dark don In thu rocks where thoy know that a
man cannot got to, or somo gloomy nnd wholly
Inaccobslblo snot In tho swamp. Of couite.
bears rnnllzo whon death is nonr. and thoy mnko
preparations for it, too. I beliuvn thoy havo a
clearer Idea of tho nutr approach ol a
natural doath thnn men hnvo, thnt In-
stinct teachos thom thnt their last days
have come, and thnt thoy got ready lor
the Until strugglo. A boar does a good dunl of
serious thinking, and In bis offoits to piolong
his ilo lie does many things that are really
sbrowed nnd cunning. Ho ts bound to survlvo
as long as ho can, and to llvo on the fat of tho
landwnilo he does llvo; and tbe momont nn-tu-

tolls him ho has to dlo soon, he hides him-
self from the sight of men and gives up tho
ghost In sllcnco nnd solitude. And I havo
never found tbo skeleton of a bear In tho
woi'ds, elthor. I hnvo lookod hundreds of
times, but I havo nover run ncross a bono that
ovor holonged to a bear. I have found tho
skeletons of skunks, rabbits, wildcats, and
other Btnnll animals, but nevor ono of a hpnr.

"Boars will oat tholr own kind, but whethor
they will oat ono that has died a natural death
or not i can't say. I onco shot n boar on the
east sido of Borneo Hill, where tho surface Is
very stoep and rocky. It was near nightfall,
and tbe benr rolled ovor tho ctlir and lodged
away down among tho rocks Inaspotwhcto It
would take thieo men to get It nut. I was
nlono. and gottiug tho cnicass thnt day was
out of tho question. Ho I jogged homo, and thu
next morning thteeot us went back aitor tho
bear. During the night other I ears bud been
there and devoured u good shaie of thocar-cuss- ,

and tho skin hnd boon torn so much thnt
it wasn't worth flvo cents, nnd we didn't try to
do anything with the mess. Wo could soo
where tbey hnd lain through tho olght, aud
various things convinced us that no animals
had boen theio but bears. At another tlmo
two big bears ate up n cub that a huntor bad
wounded and couldn't got.

"From this tlmo on In tho fnll a she bear
will havo nothing to do with her cubs. Kho
woans thom along In August or boptomher,
aud then sho drives thom away from her, and
bolore real cold wenther Bets in sho selects a
place where she moans to bole up lor tho win-
ter. It is generally under the roots ot nlnrge
tieo that tho wind has blown down, and In tho
hollow mado by tho upturned roots 6be digs
out a bole threo or four feot deep and in it
makos her nest, bho Is then protected from
the winds and storms, and alter sho bus fixed
her winter homo to suit I.or. her cubs and tho
male bear know better than to go nenr hor don.
hhe wants to bo lolt alone und they know it.
Tho cutis hnvo to shltt tor thomselvoa alter
tboy are llvo or six months old, and vou bud
better heltovo thoy get u pretty good living.

"If a mule benr goes nosing around a sbo
bear's den alter she has holed up for tho win-
ter, sho will rush out und fight him away liko
fury. Sho won't allow him to bother her, aud,
instond of fighting back, and ripping and tear-
ing around, as ho would do if ono of Ids own
sex hnd tacklod him. ho makes himself scarce
In short order. She will light him as Miro ns bo
goes near her at. that tlmo in tho veur, but his
nature does not allow him lo fight back, and so
he waddlos into homo swamp. brcaKS down a
lot ot laurel bushes for ten feot around, andguthers a big ho.ipof dr ginss and bulrushes
fora nostol hisown: or be may pick out aspot similar to the ono that the sho bear has
choson, and holo up when he gets ready. It
all deiionds on tho weather. If tbo winter isopen, and but littlo snow lulls, ho won't stay in
bis nost much except at night : but if tho snow
Is deep bo will stay tboro much of tho time.

"A sho bear of ordinary Mzo novorhas moro
than two cubs, hut very largo ones give blith
to three nnd sometimes to lour. I have occa-
sionally como across an uncommonly largo
mother bear with four cubs, and now aid then
there are three in a litter. April and Mav aro
the months In which they generally give birth
to their cubs, but once In a while they have
thom in March. A cub two or throe weeks old
Is about as cunning a littlo oroaturo as you can
find in the woods. A bit of honey rubbed on
a cub's nose has about tho same effect on the
little fellow as a buncb of catnip has on n cat." I hnd a good laugh on a btrungo gentleman
who stopped here the other day on his way
from Dalevillo to tho Brier Patch down in
Lehigh township. Ho was making the jour-ney on foot, and be was iti a great fright aud
ull of a tremble whon he got hero. He had
seen a benr cross tho road about a mile above
bore, near tho big rock, and lie was ho sta-tlo- d

and scared at the sight ofthebigfellowth.it
bo didn't know what to do. After he bad told
his story and got quieted down a bit. he wanted
to kuow what 1 would do if 1 should see a benr
walk across the road hall a dozen rods or so
ahead of me, and I told him that, if I didn't
have any gun. 1 should let the boar go on
about his business, as ho would be sure to do
if I didn't undertake to stop him. That was
less than two weeksago, and the hoar Is proba-
bly not a mile and a half trom hero now In
Tamarack bwamp."

"Did you ovor seo a catamount pounce upon
a buck ?"

"Cutamounts won't tacklo a buck very ofton.
bnt they will spring at tho neck of adooewry
tlmo tbey get a chance, if a doe Is In tho
mld-- t of a dock they won t moddlo with her,
but they will wait till they catch her feeding
alone, and then thoy will down herandbloed
ber to death In n hurry. Tho antlers of a n

buck ennblehlm to protect almost ovory
inch of bis neck nnd shoulders, and if a cata-
mount does huppon to bind on his neck ho soon
shakes It off or gores it with his horns until it
is glud to get off of its own nccord. Over
on Panther Hill one winter, a good many yours
ago, when deer wero almost as thick
through thero ns rabbits aro now, I saw a
catamount spr ng out of a spruce treo andpounce upon the nock of a splendid buck that
was browsing nil alone underneath the limbs.
The buck throw up his antlers in nn Instant,
and down in tho snow tumbled tbo catamount.
Before it could get out of tho snow tho buckpitched at It with all fours, nnd in lost than n
minute he punched thnt catamount's hide full
of boles with his sharp hoots. He was the
maddest buck lever saw, and I ad ml rod blm
bo much for tbe quick work bo bnd done on
tbo catamount tbat 1 spared his life, although
I might have put two bullets into him whllo hewas killing the cntamonnt."

A HUJOEl- - Wllll-- A BEAU.

Morley'a Bam Teaches llruln a IJcaaon
tbat Greatly rsurprlwea 111m.

HAitmsBuna, Oct. lS.SquIro Peter Mor-le- y

of Kettle Creok owns a merino ram that
can justly lay claim to a distinction that no
member of the Bheep family was ovor entitlod
to berore. The ram is a big ono, end, while
possessing a formidable appearance, never
until a low days ago developed any inclination
toward pugnacity. This ram is tho pntrj-arohl- al

head of o somewhat pretentions flock
of Bhoop, of which their ownor is justly proud.

'Squire Morley bad no Idea that bis flock or
any member of it had fallen benouth tbo cov-
etous gozo of any marauding boar or other
wild animal, but as tbero vvoro rumors moro or
lees alarming to sheep ownor that tho pas-
tures of anothor part of tbo county hnd beon
inspocted by bruin, found good, and treated ac-

cordingly, the 'Squire thought ft would do no
harm to set a watch over his pasture and keep
It thore until the arrival of tho tlmo when bears
succumb to boioal surroundings nnd holo up.

Axoungsonoi tho'riqulro's was assigned to
the task of keeping an eve on tho lold, with in-
structions tu doBtroy with a shotgun charged
with buckshot, any audacious bear that might
endeavor to select Irom that fold materlul for
his dinner. Subsequent proceedings indicated
thnt If young Mr. Morely had entertained tho
slightest idea tbat thore was oven a lomoto
chance of a bear appealing In the pasture ho
would bavo cbeeriully acquiesced In tbo selec-
tion of somoothergiinrd for tbo ancestral Hock.

Tho young shepherd had stood guard at tho
pasture for a weok, and no bear appeared.
Consequently ho uttetod no complaint against
the job. On Saturday last ho was sleepily re-
dlining at the foot of a stone wall that sur-
rounds tbe Held, whon he suddenly bocamo
wideawake, lie haw asood,6izod bear jump
over the fence not far nway from blm and
slouch deliberately toward where n group of
sheep were grazing, 'bqulre Morley was at
work In a field not more than 300 yards away.
The young shepherd, Ignoring tbe gun that lay
by bis side, denied the wall at a bouud and

to give tbealirm to bis father, shouting
ustily at every jump and atthe top of his voice;
"Bears I Dears I bears I"
Bnuiro Morley beard the cries long before the

of tho told reached blm and hurried to
io rescue of bis flock. When ho reached the

pasturo wall tbo group of sheop had discov-
ered the presence of tho bear and had fled
bleating In Irigbt to tbo fnrthor Mdo of tho
field nil of thom oicept tbo houd o tho fold,
tho merino ram, Ho stood hlu ground and
oyod briiiu threateningly, Tho benr evidently
did not want a tough old ram lor his dinner,
nnd was passing on by blm to select a moro
toothsome morsel from tho flock, when the
ram shot forward like tho missile from a cata-
pult. He booked the bear amidships, and
bruin went down before tbe force of the blow
Mint had been a stroke of lightning.

Tho DStrgot op, but aurprtsowaa pletured
all ejvar jsua. Ka " aUu and ntaatd in
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amazement at the sheen that had presumed to
throw down tho gage ot battle with blip. The
ram was there for business, and hnrled himself
again, head lowered, upon the would-b- e

or bis flock. This time bo landed be-
tween tbo bear's oye, nnd bruin's fall was
more positive than It had been beforo, and ho
lav on the ground a moment before ho recov-
ered sufficiently to understand exactly what
hnd happened. Ho got up again, but had no
tlmo to mnko up bis mind what to do before tbo
rnm's thick skull was hurled agalnRt blm
ngaln.and down went the bear the third time.

These three attacks ot the mm on the bear
had boon made so quickly that'Hqtilro Morley
bnd not had tlmo to gather up the gun whore
bis son had lelt It nnd got within gun shot.
Alter tho thud knock-dow- n tho bear got up,
nnd. turning tail on the rnm, started In full

But the ram caught htm In the neck tho
noxt shot, nnd tho bear dropped nnd Iny there.
Ho had not succeeded In getting up when
'HqutroMorloy reached tho spot, but the rum
was waiting for him to come to tlmo. Tho
'Snulro wasn't Biiro whothertho benr was dead,
and to remove all doubt ho put a load of buck-
shot Into Its hend,

But tho vlctoiy was the ram's, and the flqulre
thinks no othor guard for tbat flock Is neodod.

inn OLD SHTTLBtt.

lie Tells the Htory of Coldy Ilardpate and
tbe Eleven Fuuthera.

"I see by tho county paper, 'Squlro,"
the Old Sottlor, " th't down in the West

Vlrglnny woods or up In 'om, or ovor in 'em,
vv'Ichevor way them woods may he slttiwatod
tbuz plenty o' pnint'ora vlt n p'rndln' 'roun' and
soekin' who thoy ranydovour somebody, W'ato'
yo think 'bout It, 'Squire ?"

"I hain't thunknuthhV 'bout It." replied the
'Bqttlro. "An' I don't koor nuthln' 'bout it,
nuthor, w'at's moro. Palnt'ers th't's way down
in tho Wost Virelnny woods hnln't no good to
mo. Now, If they was a nrancln"roun' In the
woods somo'r's nigh hero, th' mowt bo some
useto'speakln"bout 'cm. Then I k'd go out
an' tnmpor with 'em. un' hov Borne fun a tlcklln'
on 'om. Did yo ovor seo a pnint'or. Major?"

This unoxpected qttory of tho 'Squlro'a
mado tho Old Sottlor gasp. Aftor tho
many exploits In chnslng nnd overcoming
panthers that ho had In his tlmo given the de-

tails of to tho 'Squlro. this query convoyed to
him tho idea that all thoso tulos bad been re-

ceived by tho 'Squlro with a degreo of Incredu-
lity that was not flattering to tho relator. But
tno Did settlor replied to it moro In sorrow
than in angor.

'"Squlro," said ho. "bo I to'spoct that yer
recomemb'r'nco Is plnyin' ye tricks, or bo I to
ketch it li in yer remnrk th't yer faith In tho
hist'i y o' tho Swamp deostric'. oz 1 hov
bon glvln' yo p'tic'larp'intson lor twenty yonr
an' bettor, huln't uo blggor'n a mustard seed r'

"Willi, Mnjor," the 'Squire, "that'sa lendlu question, an' I 'bjoct to answorin". I
mowt criminate myself, yo know, ez we say In
trrln' cases. But I'll say this much. Major, an'hope It'll content ye. an' I hat is th't tny

hain't a playin' mo no tricks, not
by a n jug rull I"" i'er 'pology is all right. 'Squire," said tho
Old ettler blandly. "1 only wanted to know
bow ye stood, that's alL Now ez I know, I'llpwicued an' answer yer question. Did I over
son a paint'or? Mountains an' mountains of
'em 'Nqulrel An' it'd ha' lieon B rlpnln' good
thing foi them, I kin tell yo. If they hndn't
no Mrasce me, fori pltnl.ed 'em nu' I plunked
'om. an' I rabotod 'om an' I hustled 'em, till itgot to bo o th't It wvro a tetchlu' sight to see'emtryin'to git fer Bjter pastures w'en they
heord o' mo being in the woods. But apnint'or bnd to hov his 'larm clock sot
so ho k'd gtt up very 'arly In the
mornln if ha lost me w'en 1 struck bis
trail. Me an' paint'or wns ol' 'qunlntancos
in the good ol'duys o' SugHr Swami, Squire,
nn it wero onus tho palnt'ers cnuldnt cut my
'quaintance th't th' hnln't no moro on 'em left
In this bailiwick or any other bailiwick o' thisdegin'rit county. Did yo over know Coldy
Ilardpate. tho queer chap th't were Bllus a
shlverln'. and tbo warmer It were tbo harder
ho -- hlvervd t"" Yos. 1 know'd him." replied tho 'Squire; "orleastways I know'd ol him. an' I nover know'd
or boord unv good of him, nuthor. His word
wa n t much bottor'n othor folksV th't I
Jisoty know, an' know yit. He wore alius a
kotchin' palnt'ers, too. to hear him toll It."" tt ull. I know of his kotchin' 'leven, an' all
of om to wuiist, too," s.iid tho Old Sottler
"W'nt he mowt ha' did 'cordln'to hlssolf Ican t sw'ar to. but about them twelve palnt'ers
I know'd indlvid'ally on' peron'ly. an' w'en Iknow a thing indlvid'ally an' person'ly. b'gosh.
I know It tol'ably durn sure, an' I hain't ateordnor ba 'k'ards iu walk in' up to tho dough trough
an' affydavyin' to it!"" I beerd. wunst, sumnln' 'bout thom twelvepalnt'ers," said theSquiro. "an' "

"Ye nover hoenl It right. then, b'goshl"
the Old Settler. " ler I hain't never

evon tol' M'rlar'bout it, an' the nat'ral hist'ry
o' thom palnt'ers hain't know'd by no one else
out mo. coldy Ilardpate took to sbiverin' so
nrtor bo had kotchod an' cooped them palnt'ers
th't ho shook tho llloouten hlsself In 'n no
tiruo, uu' didn't hov a chnnce to tell nobody
'bout It. an' I wero tho only one ez had the
secret locked In hischist I've kop' It thurevor
sence. but now I'm agolntor let it out, 'cause
Coldy's mem'ry's kinder bon sot on, un' I'magointor show, b'gosh. th't it can't be sot on ez
long ez I kin haul up hist'ry I'm Sugar Swamp
deestric'." 1 can't tell ye w'at tho nntur' o' Coldy's sys-
tem wero t'at made Its prcdoraineerin'featur
a sort o'perietyal ager. but he hud it. nn' It
klm In good play, too. w'en ho wore rasrelln'ob'lirnra palot'er. for Coldy wero oz strong ez a
niulloy ox. an' w'en ho clutched his b'ar or bispnint'or, an' thnt ager o" his got to vvorkln'. Itjist shook tho overla-ti- n' bellx outen 'era so
quick th't they hudn't time to wonder w'nt
were inovln' of 'em. Thon ng'tn it weio a queer
thing th't his shiver nover bothered Coldy in
drnwin' bond with his rifle, an' ho k'd plunk
tho bull's-ose- . or the b'ur's eye, ev'iy time. An1
another queer thlug wero th t wnter Boomed to
'feet his slilvor. fer vv'enover Coldy'd drink a
tumbler o' vvmor his bund'd shako so th't durnnigh all the wator'd spill out. But contrary
ways nn' queerest of all wero th't Coldy k'd fill
a tumbler with anplo juice chuck to tho top an'git It to his mouth without uovor losin' a drop."Th'usoty be a cur'ous patch o' vinos th'tgrow'd on ono edge o' tho swamp in them days,
but It didn't grow long artor its onenmmon
pisen dlspysition wore foun' out. It seemed to
bo kinder of n rein ion o' the cow-oetc- wood,
nn' shod n dust offon It th't usety loot like fog
w'en It took to llyin' roun'. Ev'ry summer
some o" the rosldoutors o' the Sugar bwamp
deestric'M find ahogortvvoo'tholra, or a cow,
or mobbo a boss or a dog, stragglin' roun' thekentry bllndor th'n a hull fnm'ly o' bats rolled
Inter one. Nohodv oould tret it through 'em
whnt sot this blindness n goln. till one day itplunked inter my ol' pap's noddle th't It woro
the dust olTon that patch o' briers, but even
then nobody wero Bartln. an' nuthln'
vvoro did. Ono day Iu July. 1833-t- be
9th, day o' July, ,'33, I think- -I wereedgln' 'roun' in tho woods look In' for
n loetlo shindig with a b'ar or sumnln'. w'en
I heerd the con6arndost cntterwaulln' an'
yellln'over to'rds tho swamp th't ever wore
beerd in them woods afoio or sence. I snenked
over that way.iiud.poekin'through the bushes,
boo a sight ez made me almost faint. Thar,
right amongst them vinos, was a o'lcctlon o
Paint crso' all sizes, wrlggllu' aroun' nu' run-nl- n'

ag'in ouo anothor. nn' actio' ez If thoy
tlldn t hov no idee o nuthln' but to tumble

l nroun'ln thnr im'yoll. In a minute or two
the hull cltiwntlon wero ez plain to meeza
pino-kn- torch on a cloudy night.

'Goslit'lmlghty!' 1 says to myself. ' thempaint era has settled the bull business. They've
got inter that patch In tholr tiavels, an' that
dust has blinded 'em, euro ez crlokets '11
sutieak 1'

I m gummed, 'Squire, If Iwa'n't soBorryfer
thom 'leven palnt'ers th was 'leven on 'em I
woro so sorry for 'em. 'Squire, th't I oet'ly bad
to; blubber liko a calf, un' took to wonderin'
vy'at 1 k'd do to bolp 'om out o' their 'tarnnl had
fix. Lz I stood tiiar vvatehln' 'em In aorrur,
vv at did I seo but nsnortin' big pnlnt'ereomo a
te.irln' Inter that patch from the bushes ont other sido. Ho stood thnr a Foeond or two,
an thon nosod 'roun"mongt them palnt'ers,
un'doin'oi It. in a hurry, too, I tell yo. I k'd
boo to wunst th't tho big palut'er know'd
dzac'lyt Wat wore up with t'other
tins. but. 'Squlro, I wa'n't lookin'
fer w at follorod. I wan t. b'gosh, fer It wero
a loetlo tho funnlostp'formanco I oversee, oven
In tbe Sugar bwamp deestrio'. Wile I wero
gaziu' at the onfortnit passel o' palnt'ors, I see
ouo of 'em ketch the tall of anotber un in bis
mouth, Theu a third un ketohed the llrst un's
tall In his mouth, an' so on till tbe bull 'leven
was strung out, holdln' enter one another's
tails."' W'at in the name o'Bom Hill la a doln.
now V says 1.

,"I wa'n't long a flndin' out, for tho bin pain-
t'or th't bad kim' a tonrln" In 'mongut "others
backed htsseli up cgiu the leader of tho'lovon
otilorttiit uus In tbo lino, and tbo leiidin' on-
fortnit tin grubbod his tail. V.z Boon ez ho had
did that tho big palut'er started the percussion,
lull w'at were no a doln' of, 'Squlro lliivln'
his nyesiglit all right ho woro jlnt a loadlu' his
'lot on blind companions outen that patch,
b'gosh. an' a marchln' of 'em homo I That
woro a Bight. 'Squire, wuth traveliln' a good '

many railed to sue. on' were so teubln' th't tho
tears tumbled down my oheoka blggor'n wblto
beans.

" Do In' our'ous to see w'at mowt be the upshot
o' tills Blng'lar p'lnl in nat'ral hist'ry, 1 loiteredalong quiet like, an' the peroesslon marcued
ez solemn oz a lunor"! through tho woods. I
had tollered om mebbo a mllod w'en suddently
Coldy Haidpate. who bad bou sklnnln' iu thoneighborhood for somo fun with his gun.
stepped out from behind a treo, The sight o1
tho percussion of untoriunli palnt'arn didn't
seem to ho ez tetchln' to htm ez it woro to mo.
ilo imly l'.o.od at it ler a couple o' seconds, an'
tlion un Idee btruck him. Ho up with his gun
an' wliiinged nwuy. Tho fust thlug I see were
the lou.liu' patnt'or.tearin' liko u streak o'llgntuln' on through the woods, an' with no
more, tall to him th n a dot) rabbit. Coldy had
hot tt off ellok an' olean, an' it staid right la

the mouth ot the leadln one o' the 'leven on-
fortnit paint'ers.

palot'er ea were leadln' the t'other nns. nn
starts ahead, stlddy on' slow. The peroesslon
started arter him. an' he led. tho hull o them
'leven palnt'ers straight to his cabin, whar ho
knocked "em on the head, one artor t'other, and
put an eend to their onfoitnit state, Idont

, know wuthor It woro tho euddlnt way the Idee
o'gothorin' In thom palnt'ers bnd struck him.
or w'at It were, but jlst artor oendln'the mis ry
o'the'Ievonth painter Coldy were hit with n
shiver th't made the rafters In tbo cabin rattlo,
nn"fore he k'd gother himself nn'bracoagln
it. It shook tho breath outon him, an' ho passed
ovor Junlan."" Then you'll never see him ag'In,", remarked
the 'Squlro, onlmly but positively, 'fei, you'll
pass in t'other d'roclion." En Mow.

BliSIHOKn BY twnunx WOLVES.

A Montana Sinn's Terrible Experience by
Night In the Thunder Monntalne.

Urn llu Iltltna Herald.
O. W. Jackson, tho Helena muslo dealer,

had an experience last week which now socms
rather a frightful nightmare than nn actual
ocourieneo. Uo wont out In tho Thunder
Mountnins, about sixty miles north of Towns-on- d.

to visit a mine In which bo is Interested.
The mlno is located In a eocludod gulch lor up
among tho hills in tho midst of ono of tho wild-
est sections of mountninlnnd known in Mon-
tana. He aud a companion, It. W, Junios of
Heloua, arrived nt tbo mine about 3 o'clock ono
afternoon, and Iminedlntoly started out vvitli
tholr shotguns to get somo gioiiso for supper,
the neighborhood abounding with theso birds.
Tbey walked up the gulch n mllo ortwo, and
separated, Mr. Jackson going ovor a rldgo
to follow a bird tbat he had flushed.
On leturnlng to tho top of tbo rldgo Mr.
dames was out of sight and Mr. Jnokson
hallooed to him. but got no answer. Mr. James
iu tho meanwhile bad gone back to camp,
thinking bis companion knew the country and
would follow him in. Not boiugablo to Und
James, Jackson thought it wuh about tlmo to
go back, and started in tbe diiectlon of camp,
us ho supposed. After walking about a mllo
ho found that ho bad missed his reckoning and
started to retrace bis steps. It wns now grow-
ing dark, nnd nt ovcry step tho countiygrew
more strange. Finally ho snt down to rest,
oppressed with tbo consciousueas tbat ho was
lost In tho mountains. A fooling of dread, of ho
knownotwhnt.ovorpoworeciblm lorn moment,
but this soon passed nwav, and he said:
"Pshaw! Anight In tho mountains In summor
is nothing. 1 can go to sloop under a treo, aud
when morning comos can easily llnd my way
back to camp."

Just as bo finished this soliloquy a long, deep
howl aroso In tbo woods to his right, and
echoed with fearful strulnB thiough tho sur-
rounding hills. He roused himself as he re-
cognized tbo cry of tbe gray timber wolf, ono
of tho florcest wild beasts tbat Infest our
mountains. The echo had scarce died away
whon another bowl came in answer from tho
othor side 01 him, thon anothor, until tho forest
on all sidos resounded with the dismal cry.
Thon a new fear presented itself. The wolves
wore evidently on his trail. Suppose thoy
should attuck him In numbors'r His only
moans of defence was n shotgun and a fow
shells or blrdshot. What should bo do? He
had not long lor rofloollon. for ovory moment
the shndos of night wore deepening, and tbo
howls ot tho wolvos wero increaeli.g nnd grow-
ing louder, showing that the beasts wero clos-
ing In on him.

His first thought was to climb a tree and bid
defiance to tho beasts. Near tho top of tho bill,
about In tho centre of tbo open which ho was
in, be spied a lono pine treo, a giant oi its kind,
Whoso expansive boughs seemed to invite blm
to their sweet embrace, bnurred on iy the
blood-curdlin- g howls thnt nowformod aohorus
of dismal, jangling, walls, Mr, Jack-so- u

ran with might and muin toward tbo tree.
It was a race up hill, and he sunk down ut tho
roots of tho giant pine in nn exhausted state.
Ho soon recovered bis breath and tried to
climb tho tree. Horror of horrors! Too nearest
branch was twenty feet above the ground und
the base of the trunk wns fully lour foet in
diameter. He could not scnle Its smooth burk.
and after soveral Ineffectual attempts sank
back upon the ground in despair.

But tbe howls again roused him from hislotbargy. Tbey wore so loud now thut ho knew
the wolves woro noar at hnnd. Then tbothought struck blm to build a tiro. He knew
tnlB would keep the boasts at bnr, and accord-
ingly set about the tusk. Tbo ground wns
strewn with dry brnnchoa and cones that hnd
fallen from tho tree, and soon ho had a heap
gathered tngothor. But now one of those terri-
ble lightning storms thnt have giveu thesoheights tlio name of Thunder Mountains aroso
In all its fury. Peal alter oeul of electric artil-
lery rolled out from the angry clouds, drowning
the howls of tho wolves and illuruina lng tho
weird cene by vivid flashes of lightning that
Preceded the thunder. Then the wind blow a
porleot hurricane. Match after match hestruck, but the wind blew thom out.

Finally with some dry gi ass a tiny flame was
communionted and a welcome blaze sprung up. I

Fanned by the wind, it soon enveloped the pile
of fagots and Illuminated tbe scene for yards
around. And it was just in tlmo, for around
the circle of light cast by the flames Mr. Jack-
son saw the gaunt and hungry forms of at
least a dozen wolves, great, big, gray beasts,
With flasbinc oves and snaonlnir inwx. Tnnir
howling cea-o- d for a moment, but soon another

arrived and took to lighting with tho first
t was dog eat dog. The battle. waged for

few moments, the beasts snapping und snarllr--J
at each other, jumping over tbolr fellows nAd
all the tlmo howling like a sot of demons.
Mr. Jackson could see the fight, asthowoAes
encroached within the circle of light, and his
blood turned cold as be thought how bo vyuld
fare before those terrible jaws. But tbo tattle
eoon ceased, ami then all the wolves, thirty or
forty all told, began prowling about tte lire-ligh- t,

eyeing Mr. Jackson with their naming
orbs, which lookod like balls of fire.

About midnight the storm ceased, and dark-
ness Impenetrable settled down on tno moun-
tnins. tho Are illuminutlng tho spjee around
the tree to a distance of forty yard. All this
time tbe gaunt figures of tbe wujvo kept

tho cirole of light, cot during to
approach tbe fire. But their glaring eves nnd
terrorizing howls proclaimed tbelr fearlulpresence constantly.

Mr. Jackson busied himself, watching tho
wolvos and leediug the flie. wnlch, until now.
bad not lacked fuel. But ob. horror! At about
2 o'clock in the morning, tho darkest part ofthenlght.be sawtbat tbe lire was growing low
and that tho emboldened wolves were pressing
closer and closer in upon lm as the circle rif
light gtew smaller. Ho hsd no moro wood.
Lvory twig and cono wltlrin reach had beon
heaped upon the Are.

Now there was almost nothing but embers
left, and ho oould seo tbo hungry wolves glar-
ing at him not six ynrtis nway. With gun in
hand he stood to fight and sell his llfo dearly
as soon as they attached him. His heart boat
liko a sledgehammer us ho watohed tho near-
est wolf, expeotlug every moment that tho huge
gray monster would iprlngat him.

Just as be thougbt tbe beast was about to
make tbo loupa coltinn of flame shot sudden-
ly up into tbe air. Bonding its sparks twenty
feet high and scsttorlng the howling wolvos.
Tboy scampered back In evident terror. A
filtch-sooke-

d roof near the baso of tho tree had
from (h Are. ond soon the monster

trunk, which was coated with rosin on thatside, was in a hfaza, " Baved I saved 1" thought
Jackson, as ho noted tho wolcome blazo
and saw the cowardly wolvos shrink away
from the lira. The Imperilled mnn thanked
Providence for the timely Interference,
and felt now for the first time absolutely
socuro ns bo stood In the light of tbe blazing
tree. Soon daylight appeared, tho wolves
slunk hark to thelrdons, nnd just as tbe sky ,

was reddening with tho dawn the last pack of
tbe foiled monsters disappeared over the hill.
When the sun rose Mr. Jackson refreshed him-
self at a neighboring spring and started for
camp. He walked till about noon, when be
met a rurty sent out to search for blm, nnd
was safely conducted back to camp. Ho has
bad enough ot oamplng alone In tho mountains.

XVU MLLIAUH'S FllAT.

A "West Tlrtclnla Ilnnter u ho Whipped hie
Weight In Wildcat.

Prom the Cincinnati Enquirer,
As Lum Williams of Panthur Knob snt on

thd porch nnd told tho story ho was the picture
of about as badly dilapidated a spoclmen of
humanity us ono sees in a lifetime. One arm
wax carried in a sling, Ills right. leg rest od upon
a stool, wrapped from tblgb to anklo with linen
cloths, while his fuce, once smooth and fresh,
notwithstanding his ago of over half a cen-
tury, bad the appentanco or having bean culti-
vated with a garden rako from
hlii hair to his coat collar,

"I was going uo the mountain on n squirrel
hunt, with my two squirrel dogs Snan and
Nig," said the old mountnlneor, " Wo hadgone about a mile, nud I had killed five or six
squirrels, when Snap began to bark in a Uerce
wuy ubout one hundred yards off. Beioro Igot to the dog Nig had joined bim. and tbe two
kept up a tonlble racket.

Iburrlod on. expoctlng to And that thoy had
treBd noo.in orholod alox. Whon I got to thespot I found tho dogs hud holed bome animal
In a hollow, rotten log. The log was poplar und
about twenty feot long, with a holo noarly a
foot in diameter ut the mouth.

"The dogs wouldn't go In. I thought thatstraugo, as tboy uover before wont back on afight with a ooon, and tbat was what Ithought was In the log. So I tried to poko the
coon, as I supposed it was. out of tho bole, nut
the only pole I could get wouldn't reach. Find-
ing I couldn't move the game that way, I throw
down tbe pole and examined the log. I soon
discovered that it was very rotten, ond that
there was aoraak In it about half way down, I
mado up my mind to try ond pry that loz open,
and I'm sorry to say I succeeded,

"Almost as soon as 1 got a stick In the crackand bognn to pry, the confounded thing Howapart and out sprung three thundering big
catumounts. Oroat Scottl how thoy did pitch
Into us Two of Ilium sprang at mo. Ono
seized my left arm, noar tho shoulder andrlppi'tl It from shoulder to wrlM with Ins long
clavvb. I struck at tho brutes vvllb tho heavy '
oak stick P.held.und by good luck knookod
one ot them over just as tho other one jumped
ot my loco, il couldn't, stop him, and became
down oa mif face with bptE claws, rippingthrough the akin and flesh liko boor

"St 5WP BnSP Wll" the cat by the dank aoci
Dolled oft That saved me. The dog and

down my face, to get a blow In on the eat tsucceeded at lost in striking it acroettti
, small of the book as It rolled over on too of tS
I do That blow broke Its back, but It hS

done for the dog. which was torn to tlbbonit
i " I had overlooked tlio one I struck la the tintplace, and by this time tbe Infernal brniohZlgot on lt feot, nnd sprang on me lust as!

raised from striking tho other one. Thb fello
did uot got n fair hold on mo. but he got clomenough to rip my log irom thigh tocal wHhhli
claws. I struck it Iu the face with the nd of rtho club, nnd ns it dropped to the gronndi
throw my wholo force In a blow, which I dally
ored upon its houd, knocking It over on ttaback, and I bont It to death

"Tho cot which had Jumped at the docs latho llrst plao I now saw Ivlng about twentr
feot away, with Nig holding it by the throatThe cat was dead, and bo was the dog. whichlay with entrails torn out but still with adeath grin on tho throat ot the cat. It thedog had ever lot go of that cat I would bareboen finished between thom. As It wan, aftertho fight was over. I fainted with pain andloss of blood, and lay, I suppose, on theground for.nu hour or more. When I came
to I dragged myself to the road, half a rollownr, vvhero I found wnter, with which Ibathed mv wounds. Luckily for me Petara,
here, hnpponed to como along, and brought me
to his house.

"I huvo hnd many close fights In my time
with boars, panthers, and wildcats In tbese
mountains, but this one was tho closest call
I ovor had. and It was all owing to the fact that
I noglectod to take a knife or pistol with me.''

XmCLB 1KB AND 111 It BBAB,

A Itock.nottora Fact Story of a Freahat
tlovrn in Geoncla,

Frvm (Ac Mxvannaa A'nm
"Spooking 'bout baho," broke In anothor,

"you novah honru toll of my Uncle Ike a tellhv
of n story that wan't rock-botto- m tack. He
wuz In tho llar'son fresh, and got out cypress
ovoh on. Bah Crick when tho fresh It come,
What h didn't know about bahs the bah
didn't know tbemsolves He could tell wbah
tho biggest bahs used by tbo mawks on tbe
troes. and tho young bahs by tho little mnwks,
Lohd. wouldn't this freBh 'vo knocked him nil
out of jlnt. Ho thought that was a big flood,
nnd ho usond to toll us bote. 'Pshaw, yon
young bucks don't know when thar's a big
r!o In tho rlvnh. You ougbten for to
bavo seon the llar'son fresh. Bnt that
ain't coraln' to my Undo Ike's bah story. My
Uncle Iko. he wnsa cuttin'of cypress ovahoa
Bah Crick, nnd his shanty was 'pon a high
knoll, and tho watah had kiverod everthlngin
two Mates, 'ceptlng tbat knoll. One night
nlong about tho turn of tbe night tharoome a
knock on tho doh and my Uncle Ike sez ' Come
In,' nnd who should step In but a big blask
bah. A light wns blazln' irom a nine knot In
the chimley. and Unclo Ike rlz up In bed to see
who mout como in on bim. and tbar wai the
b ih. und the teahs wns ruunin' down his ere.
My Uncle Iko was nhoitt to rech for hlsgnn,
but when he seed tbe teahs streamtn'dovrn he
hndn't tho hoart to shoot, and tho 'pealin' look
was too much for Unclo Ike.

" 'Drowndod out, by tbundah.' said my Uncle
Iko.

" Tho bah nodded his bend."' Hungry ns a bub. too.' sold my Uncle Ike.
"Tbo bah nodded his bead.
"'An' you'd as soon lunch on me.' said my

Uncle iko; nud this time ho rocb for hie eboot-l- n'

iron." '1 bo hah shook his hend and began to cry," ' I won't play a low down trick on thnt bah,
by thundnh.' said my Uncle Ike. II he snakes
me out. Thar's a pot of hominy ovah by the
jam.' snys my Uncle Iko to the bah; "help
yoursel.'

" Tliobnb went over and took the clnpboahds
off i ho pot nnd wont down in It with his nose
nnd ent half of t ho moss.

" Go tlio whole heg,' says ray Uncle Ike.
I'll hnvo nnother mess inside of it in the

mntinin if I ain't inside of you.'
"Well, sab, gontlenans, my Uncle Tke eayi

the b.ih oat tbe whylo mess, and laid down on
the puncheons by no sido of the bunk, with agrunt. The nextnawnln' the wnnh was lap-pi- n'

the doh stopand wns on a eland, and for
foil days tho bal and my Uncle Ike ei outen
tho same pot. fin tbe filth day the bab left
oarly in the marnin'. nnd that night, a little
nltali tho moor riz. while my Uncle Iko wa
setting by tlii firelight smokln' his cobuoob
plpo nnd woderln' what had become of his
cyprosH rnftnd the bah, thar comes the same
rap at the dh,aud who should como in but the
Identekittle'biir, not ateali In his eyes, but his
leetlo blaoi ores shone like a bend, and he
lnvsdownu wholo hog right by tho Bide of my
Uncle Iky." ' Hogand hominy, by thnnderl' says my
Unclo Ho. Well, nan, the bah ken' my Unola
Iko in bog nnd hominy until he took the rait
down tjio Savannah.'"" I'm bomowbat of a liar myself." said ono
gentleman, " but I'll not tell my alligator story
on th trip," and the disgusted native bid u
gooI night. .

"bow. thar's o man admittln' he's a liar him
soil." suid the man who told tbe bear story.
"and you couldn't exnoot him to believe an-
othor man's story, but everybody who knewpy Uncle Iko nevor beam of him telling of
Jtory that wont a rock-botto- faolc"

A J1AZ.T, OF bQDUtHISa SNAKES.

And the Whole Lot Obedient to tba Cos,
maQd of a 1,1 (tie Green Fellow.

fVom ttit LoulsvUU Courier-Journa-l.

Thndtleus Drummond, who resides near
Blue Lick, Ind., whllo at the old settlers' meet-
ing at Cbnrlostown Thursday, related a snaka
Btorv which he claims to be true. On account
of his known reputation for veracity, tho story
is credited by jiaoy of Drummond'slrlends.

Near Drummond's home is a small tavernextouding back into a hill soveral feet, and
bounded on all Bides by rock. It faces to thosouth, und on account of tlio hill protecting It
Irom tho north winds it is considerably warmerupon tbo inside of the opening than upon tho
outside. Among the other earthly possessions
of Drummond was a d dog. sent blmbyutrioudin Kunsas. Tbe animal was very
savage, and until last Monday was never
known to show fear to nnv living creature. On
the day mentioned Drummond started to awoodBuonrbyfortho put pose ot gathering wildgrape. The dog wont with him. and while

through a brier field scared up aC.issing hot chase followed, which ended in the
little animal darting into the cavetn. followed
by tbo dog. The latter came out In less than a
minuto. shivering with fright, und. after going
round in a circle for a short time, took a course
duo wost. as lost as ho could possibly run. and
has never been board of Bince.Druramond be-
ing under tbelmptoBslon that he never stopped
until ho leached Ins former home In Kansas.

Drummond by this time hnd reached a point
nenr the ononing of the hole, and a trange
nolso similar to tho buzzing ot a swarm of
bees, accompanied by a peculiar rattling, fell
on bis ours, coining from tho bolo the rabbit
had gono into. Peering Into tho recess, a sight
mot bis eos which almost fioze tbe blood in
his veins. Hl-sI- and squirming, knotted
Into a ball about thoslze ot a Hour barrel, woa
one great mass of snakes, of all sorts and sizes,
tbat hnbltato that part of tbo country. In tba
embrace or the conglomeration was the llleles
body of tho little rabbit. Tho animal to escape
one death had run into another more horrible.
Tho Intrusion of, the dog and rabbit bad put
tbo roptllos upon tbelr mettle, nnd tbe nolso
tbey mado wns what Drummond heard. i,

Tho sight hnd a Btiango fascination for
Drummond, and ho was hold spoil bound view-
ing tholr movomonts. Ho says that there must
have been a thousand of the reptiles, and they ,
nil seemod to bo governed by ono little green
fallow, who crawled around the ball hissing
nod switching his toll as it giving orders. In '
o fow minutes tho commandsr had rost ored '

ordor, nnd everything was perfectly quiet, ,.

Another old sottler spoke un nnd said that ba '
bnd seen nearly tho same sight at the same '

plnco a fow jears before, and that tbe presence)
of tho snakes w.ih no unusual thins, as ther
enmo theio every Benson to winter. As soon ao .

the first frosts begin to fall, said bo. tbey com-
mence descending Irom the knobs to get out of r
tho chlily atmosphere. An tboy begin to collect 4
they entwine themselves togetbor, and as they '
lncreubii in utimhurs the bnll increases In sira '

until the lust suako in tho vicinity has reached 'i
its winter quarters. Whon the weather gets a
cold thev becumo dormant, and remain In thot Tslato until tho suu warms them up in tho ;spring, whon thoyagnln mafco for tho bushes v.
on tho knobs, whero thoy ate found to latga 'i
numbers during the summer montha.

A Snake that Could Whistle " JTJob Whtta I

rrem the St. umlt j
Tn Montana on Sunday a snake was dlo- -

covered which could Imitate the whistle of the 4"Bob tthlto" wltb ease While jr was under 5
surveillance it crouched In the long pralrio Jgrass and emitted tbe call an plainly as any 5
pamldgo could, ContinulugtheefTort.lt soon
heard nn answer, and a moment latora young ?
partridge alighted almost at its mouth, (Julck 5

ob a Hush It sprang upon its victim ; there waa ;
0 momentnry flutter of wings, astray feather i'
or two. nnd then the snake remained master of
tbe field. To thne who doubt tbis story th Of
prufrlo is still shown us proof. B J- - m 1

Campaign j
Excitement combined with the effeoit ot ssfavontl 1
Matbfr, orchaurlnr ifmoo, rrv liable to brlag ea a

tbat ttrad (et line, wblcb la often tbe (ortinmn ot mora 1
urtuni iroubln Itlnilleatti that ih ijinia Ualrtoj a
way unJr too ujucb train, al tbat tometalnji U i
DtedeJ to civ lone nd iUaaglu 10 tba vboli mvaalss, mi
UouiVt Sanaparllla U pccalUrty lutajiUd to Mrri IbU BS
purpo It rnutea lb torpid kidoni aud llvar. eraatas (ll
a loot appetite tones the dlgmtlvo urcana, porlaw a4 a)
rUallieftihe blood, cure! tick headache, and orareonie f9t
all the proalrattnir rtlecla of that tired trallnr.

"for three learn I luftered wltb ilyepepala, rrowUS
0 bad that I a completely brokeu dowu In health I

betrau taWnw' llnoue harMpitrill.-i- and euoa gained
Btrrizdiaud uppelue, au.l vrae restored to my termer t

health --J IJ. itl'MtXL, Clerk 'Commercial Hotel, "'

VrookT'lle, fa.
N. h.- -lf jrou decile to tax liood'a Banapsrula, i jt

not be Induced to bar any other. ,

Eiood's farsaparllla
aeJdby alldTatrUta, CI rati carlo, frertred fnHTtW n
0. Jt HOOD a CO, Asothacarla. Uvall, lUca


